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a family as if one was undermining it; so now I am to have
Sir William Windham's grandson for one of my numerous
nephews! I believe I shall live to be the world's uncle.

You have lost your neighbour, Mrs. Page4, I hear,
Madam, and that she has made a very reasonable will, and
dispensed her money pretty equally amongst the Howes.

July 18.

I wrote the preceding page some days ago on receiving
your Ladyship's last, and in expectation of a direction; but
it is arrived so late, that it has made all I have said stale;
however, I send it, as it tells you what relates to our great
wedding; except that my moderation has not been adopted,
but the jointure is to be four thousand, and the pin-money
one. The wedding we think will be in about three weeks.

I am glad your Ladyship bathes in so beautiful a pros-
pect ; though I think the Tritons enjoy a better when you
bathe. Grlastonbury I never saw; the Peter Burrell, the
proprietor, I suppose is either the uncle of Mr. Burrell,
the present Lord Consort of Willoughby, or he himself;
I know the grandfather's name was Peter. You are too
hard, I think, on the remarried widower. His marrying
again so soon is, in my opinion, a better proof of his love
for his last wife, than his creation of a monument for her.
He was impatient to be as happy as he had been. It
requires more philosophy to venture a second time, when
the first marriage is unprosperous. Your account of the
bishop's tomb at Glastonbury, Madam, seems typical of
what is coming. The bishop was kicked into the abbot's
kitchen, you say, and then defaced by the soldiers. Abbots
mayhap may grow luxurious on the spoils of bishops, and
the army complete the depredation. Most of the present
Bench deserve such a fate.

* Aunt of Lord Howe.y,  whom  he   succeeded  in
